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f "AH'THIS BE THE EMBANKMENT O' THE RIVER 

OF LON PON . HENRY CARLISLE'S CABBIE DIDN'T 
USUALLY TAKE HIS MASTER ONIHIS JOURNEY.. 


WELCOME, COMRADES Of THE NIGHTJI BE THE LEPER- 
CUSTODIAN OF THIS 'ERE BONEYARDAT THE 'ALFWAY 
STAGE OF OUR PRESENT TALE, LET ME REMIND YOUR , 
. GOOD SELVES OF OUR CAST OF CHARACTERS. A A 


3&2W ' 

C/WUttE.4N’ELPING 
•AND INTO THE NEXT 
WORLD, SOS SHE 
COULD INHERIT HIS 
FORTUNE... 


BUT IT SO HAPPENED THAT JOSHUAH 
SLEE TH HAD TAKEN OYER AS CABBIE , 
AND HE FAVOURED THE RIVER AS A 
NICE PLACE FOR A SPOT OF MUROM 


" THIS BE J0SHU4H nil TH, 

THE MOSI VILLAINOUS AND I 
HEARTLESS UNDERTAKER 
WHO EVER STRODE THE EARTH. 


FOR CRUELTY. 


OF RATS, SLEETH SET SOME LOOSE ON THE 
SCREAMING OCCUPANT OF THE COACH... 


mmm . 1 


P-PLEASE-* 
GET THEM 
^OFF!. 


LOOK, YOU OLD ^ 
FOOL, BEFORE YOUR 
AILING HEART , 
OUT... A 





























of m 

MAM WHO m 

^ muorou' 


REMEMBER IT- 
fOR IT IS THE 
MCE--- , 


mEAAW?. 


■H "XL££m had expected 

F gS THE VERY SIGHT AN' 
Mm SMELL Of WE RATS'TO - 
WM BRING ON AN INSTANT 
pH HEART-ATTACK... 


UP THE EMBANKMENT 
STEPS... — 


f THE HORST U 
HAS BOLTED ! 1 
GOOD-SAVES ME 
h DISPOSING OF 
» THE HANSOM- 


NO DOUBT A TINAL 
SUROE Of TERROR 
, GAVE HIM ffl£ 

[ STRENGTHS) < 
S LEAP INTO THE 
BIVCD --- 1 


...BUT IT WAS HIS ' 
fINAL. TRENHEDACT. 
> POOR HENRY'S GONE! 
! HE'LL BE HALf-my 
a ID THE BOTTOM 1 
BY NOW! pE 


^ ASAD CASE Of DEATH 
BY MISADVENTURE II MUST 
TELL THE LEPER TO PREPARE 
fom ANOTHER GRAVE! — 


' 'AVING DISCOVERED THAT HENRY CARLISLE 


IN WE HABIT Of TAKING AN EVENING CONSTITUTIONAL ,1 
SLEETH HAD STOLEN THE CAB. AND PRESENTED HIM- I 
SELT AT CARLISLE'S HOUSE... mmmx. 


SOONER OR LATER.THE W 
OLD TOOL WILL BE fISHED \ 
, OUr OF THE THAMES! THEY'LLt 
ASSUME THE RATS GOT 
S TO HIM AfTER HE fELL IN..'. 



























































































































































































































































































































































































































































































